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intersected by rivers, swollen by the moun-
tain torrents. From either side of the
Girnar, spurs strike out into a lower range
of hills, their ridges fringed with the fea-
thery beauty of the bamboo, and their sides
clothed with various jungle-plants j from
which shelter, huge blocks of granite jut
out, in the most rugged and fantastic forms.
On a small table-land, near the summit,
are the walls of a fort, enclosing the group
of Jain temples, which give to this spot, its
odour of peculiar sanctity.

The day succeeding our arrival at Juna-
garh, our party commenced the ascent of
the sacred mount. Leaving the city about
an hour before sunset, we soon reached a
portal entering on a wide and well-built
causeway, flanked on one side by huge
blocks of gray granite; on the other, by a
broad and deep ravine, richly wooded with
tamarind and mangoe trees. Immediately
before us, rose the majestic peaks of the
Girnar, its temples barely distinguishable,
and the whole scene closed in by side